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d though 1 make this marriage for my peace, 
l ch'Eaft say pleafute lies. Oh come Ventigius. 

Enter Ventigim. 
Yju muft to Parthia, your Commiffions ready : 
Follow me,and reciue'r* Exeunt 

Enter Lepidm y MecenasandAgrippa. 

Lepidu*. Trouble your felues no further : pray you 
haften your Generals after. 

Agr. Sxt^Marke Anthony .will e\ic but kifie Ottawa, 
and wcele follow. 

L'pt. Till I fhall feej^ou in your Souldiers drefle, 
Which will become you both : Farewell. 

KJMece. We fhaht as I conceiue the iourncy, beat 
Mount before you Leptdus* 

Lept. Your way is (hortcr,my purpofes do draw me 
much about,you'!e win two dayes vpon mc« 

"Both. Sir good fucceffe* 

Lepn Farewell. Exeunt. 

Enter Cleopiter^CharmianJrat^and Alexis. 

Cleo. Giue me feme Mu(fckc;M!ifickc,moody foodc 
of vs that trade in Loue. 

Omnes, ThcMuficke,hoa. 

Enter Mardian the E much . 

Cleo. Let italone,lct*s toBillards : come Charmian. 

Char* My armc is forc,bcft play with Mardian. 

Cleopa. As well a woman with an Eunuch plaide, as 
with a woman. Come you'le play with me Sir ? 

MardL As well as I can Madam . 

Cleo. And when good will is (hewed, 
Though't come to fhort 
The A&or may pleade pardon. He none now, 
Giue me mine Angle, weele to'th'Riuer there 
My Muficke playing farre off* I will betray 
Tawny fine fi(hcs,my bended hookc fhall pierce x 
Their flimy iawes : and as I draw them vp, 
He tbinke them euery one an Anthony, 
Andfay,ahha;y*arc caught. 

Char Twas merry when you wager'donyour Ang- 
lingjwhcn your diuerdid hang a fait fifti on his hooke 
which hewithferuencie drew vp- 

Cleo. That time? Oh times: 
I laught him out of patience : 2nd that night 
I laught him into pauence,and next morne, 
Ere theninth hourc,I drunkehim to his bed : 
Then put my Tires and Mantles on him,whilft 
I wore his Sword Phillippan. Oh from Italic, 

Enter aMeffenger. 
Rarnme thou thy fruitcfull tidings in mine cares* 
That long time hauebin barren. 

UMef Madan^Madam, 

Cleo. Anthony*? $ dead, 
If thou fay fo Villaine, thou kil'ft thy Miflris s 
But well and free,if thou fo yeild him. 
There is GoId,and heere 
My bieweft vaincs to kiflc : a hand that Kings 
Haue lipt,and trembled kiffing. 

Mef. Firft Madam,hc is well* 

Cleo. Why there's moreGolda 
But firrah markc,we vfe 
To fay, the dead are well : bring it to that. 
The Gold I giue thee, will I melt and powr 
Downe thy ill vttering throate. 

Mef Good Madam hearcmc* 


Tkefragedie of 


Cleo. Wdl,go too I will : 
But there's no goodnefle in thy face if Anthom 
Be free and healthfoll; fo tart a fauour 
To trumpet fuch good tidmgs. I f not well 
Thou ibouldft come like aFurie crown'd ve\tU c 
Not like a formall man. WUn Sn ^c 5> 

Mef Wilt pleafe you heare roe ? 

Cleo. I haue a mind to ftrikc thee ere thou foe t»a 
Ye t if th ou fay Anthony Hues, 'tis well, P ** « : 
Or friends with Cafar ^ot not Capuue to bin* 
He fct thee in a fhower ofGoIdjandha^ * 
Rich Pearles vpon thee. 

CMef. Mad am, he's well. 

Cleo. Well fold. 

Mef. And Friends with Cafar. 

Cleo. Th'art anhoncftjman. 

Mef. C^r,and beware greater Friends then tucr 

Cleo. Make thee a Fortune from me, 

Mej. But yet Madam. 

Cleo. I do not like but yet,it does alay 
The good prccedencc.fu vpon but yet, 
Bur yet is as a laylor to bring foorth 
Some monftrous Malefador. Pry thee Friend 
Powre out the packe of matter to mine care, * 
The good and bad together : he's friends with Ufa 
In ftate of heal th thou faift,and thou faift,free* ' 

Mef. Free Madam,no ; 1 made no fuch rep ort^ 
He's bound vnto OUauia. 

Cleo. For what good turne ? 

Mef For the beft turne i'th'bcd. 

Cleo. I am pale Charmian. 

Mef M^dam^He's married to Ottawa. 

Cleo. The moft infc&ious Pcftilcnce vpon thee. 

Strikes htm dome. 

Ullef Good Madam patience. 
Cleo, What fay you? Strife him. 

Hence horrible Villainc,or He fpurne ihine eyes 
Like balls before rnc : He vnhaire thy head, 

She hales him vp anddtom. 
Thou (halt be whipt with Wycr,and ftew'd in brine, 
Smarting in lingring pickle. 

Mef Gratious Madam, 
I that do bring the newcs,madcnotthe match. 

Cleo. Say 'tis not fo,a Prouince I will giue thee, 
And mak£ thy Fortunes proud ; the blow chouhad'ft 
Shall make thy peace/or mouing me to rage, 
And I will boot thee with what guift befide 
Thy modeftie can begge. 

cMef He's married Madam. 
Cleo. Rogue,thou haft liu'd too long. Draw *k#ift< 
Mef Nay then ile runne* 
What meane you Madam,! haue made no fault. Exiu 
CW.Good Madam kcepcyour felfe within your felfe. 
The man is innocent* 

Cteo. Some Innocents fcape not the thunderbolt : 
Melt Egypt into Nyte : and kindly creatures 
Turne all to Serpents. Call the flaue againe, 
Though I am mad,l will notby te him ;C all? 
Char. He is afeard to come* 
Cleo* I will not hurt him, 
Thefc hands do lacke Nobility,that they ftrikc 
A meaner then my felfc : fince I my felfe 
Haue giuen my felfe the caufe. Corns higher Sir. 

Enter the Meffenger againe. 
T bough it be honeft jt is ncucr good 
To bring bad newes .-giue to a gratious Meffagc 
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ajt nthonyand Qeopatra. 


An hoftoftongues,but let ill typings tell 
fhemfclues, when they be felt. 

Mef. I haue done my dutyi 

Cleo. Is he married? 
I cannot hate thee worfer then I do 9 
If thou againe fay r yes. 

tMef He's married Madam. 

Cleo. The Gods confound rhee, 
Poft thou hold there ftili? 

Mef Should I lye Madame? 

Cleo. Oh,I wbuld thou didft: 
So halfe my Egypt were fubmcrg'd and made 
A Ceftcrne for fcaVd Snakes. Go get thee hence, 
Had'ft thou Karciffm in thy face to me, 
Thou would'ft appcere moft vgly-.He is married ? 

Mef I crawe your Highneffe pardon. 

Cleo* He is married? 

'Mef Take no offence,that I would not effend you, 
T6 punnifh me for what you make me do 
Seemes much vnequali,he's married to OUauia. 

Cleo, Oh that hi s fault (hould make a knaue of thee, 
That art not what th'artfurc of. Get thee hence, 
The Marchandize which thou haft brought from Rome 
Are all too deeretbr me: 
Lye they vpon thy hand^nd be yndone by em* 

Char. Good your Highneffe patience. 

Qeo. In pray(?ng Anthony ,1 haue difprais'd Cafar. 

Char. Many times Madam. 

Cleo, I am paid for't now: lead me from hence, 
I fain^oh Iras % Charmian % 'tis no matter. 
Go to the Fellow, good Alexat bid him 
Report the feature of Oliauia : her ycarcs, 
Her inclination,let him not leauc out 
The colour of her haire. Bring me word quickly, 
Let him for euer go,Ict him not Charmian^ 
Though he be pajued one way like a Gorgon, 
The other wayes a Mars. Bid you Alexat 
Bring me woi d,ho w tall She is : pitty me Charmian, 
But do not fpeake to me. Lead me to my Chamber. 

Exeunt, 

tlourift. Enter Pompey } at one doore with Drum and T rum- 
pet :at another Cdtfar^Lepidm^Anthony, Enobitrbus t Me- 
cenaSyAgr 'tppa^Menas with Souldiers Marching. 
Pom. Your Hoftages I haue/o haue you mine ; 
And we (hall talkc before we fight. 

Cafar. Moft meetc that firft we come to words, 
And therefore haue we 
Our written purpofes before ys fent, 
Which if thou haft confidcred,let vsknow 3 
If'twill tye Yp thy difcontented Sword, 
And carry backe to Cicelie much tall youth 5 
That elfemuft perifti heere. 

Pom. To you all three, 
The Senators alone of this great worl d, 
ChiefeFa&ors for the Gods. 1 do not know, 
Wherefore my Father fliould reucngcrs want, 
Hauing a Sonne and Friends,fincc Iulitte Cafar, 
Who at Phillippi the good Truttu ghoftcd, 
There faw you labouring for him. What was'c 
That mou'd pale Caffm to confpire ? And whac 
Madeall-honor'd, honeft,Romaine^r^w, 
With the arm'd reft, Courtiers of bcautious frcedome, 
To drench the Capitoll 3 but that they would 
Haue one man but a maa>and that hi » it 
Hath made me rigge my Nauie. At whofe burthen , 
The anger'd Ocean fomes,with which I meant 


To fcourge th'mgratitude ,that defpightfull Rome 
Cafton my Noble Fathet, 

Cafar. Take your time. \ 

Ant. Thou can'ft not feare vs Pompey with thy failes. 
Wcele fpeake with thee at Sea. At land thou know'ft 
How much we do oVe-count thee. 

Pom, At Land indeed 
Thou doft orccount me of my Fatberrs houfc ; 
But fince the Cuckoo buildes not for himfelfe r 
Rcmaine in*c as thou maift. 

hepi. Bepleas'd to tell vs, 
(For this is from the prefent how you take) 
The offers wc haue fent you. 

C&ftr. There'* the point. 

Ant. Which do not be entreated too. 
But waigh what it is worth imbrae'd 

Caper. And what may. follow to try a larger Fortune. 

Pom. You haue made me offer 
OfCicelie,Sardinia: and IwuQ 
Rid all the Sea of Pirats. Th^to fend 
Meafures of WheatetoRome : this greed vpon, 
To part with vnhackt edges^and bearc backe 
Our Targes vndinted, 

Omnes. That's our offer* 

Pom. Know then I came before you heere,, 
A manprepar'd 

To take this offer. But Afarke Anthony ^ 
Put me to fomc impatience : though 1 locfe; 
Thcpraifpofit by telling. Youmciftknaw 
When C&far and your Brother were at biowes^ 
Your Mother came to Cicclie,and ciid finde 
Her welcome Friendly. 

Ant. I haue heard it Pompey, 
And am well ftudicd for alibcralltha*?! 
Which I do owe you« 

Pom. Let me haue your hand : 
I did not thinke Sir,to haue met you heere, 

Ant. The beds i'th'Eaft ate foft 3 and thanks to y6u> 
That cal'd me timelier then my purpofe hither : 
For I haue gained by't. 

Cafar. Since I faw you laft^iher's a change vpon you. 

Pom. Welljl know not, 
What counts harfh Fotune caft's vpon my face,. 
But in my bofome ftiall flic ncucr come, 
To make my heart her vaffaile. 

Lep. Well met heere. 

Pom. 1 hope fo Lepidusjhm we are agreed t 
I craue our compofion may be written 
And fcal'd betweene vs, 

Cafar. That's the next to do. 

Pom. Weele feaft each othcr.ere wc part^and lett'i 
Draw lots who (hall begin. 

Ant. ThatwilllPw/^, 

Pompey. No Anthony take the lot: but firft orlaft, 
your fine Egyptian cookerie fhallhaue the fame, I haue 
heard that Mites Cafar ,gre\v fat with fcafting there, 

Anth. You haue heard much. 

Pom. I hauefaircraeaningSir. 

Ant. And faire words to them. 

Tom, Then l>mi'chhaue I heard, 
And I haue heard Appotodorus carried- ■ * 

Ent>. Nopjo?:that :hcdidfo. 

Pom. What J pray you£ 

Eno. Acertaine Queene to Cafar in a M*tus< 

Pom. I know thee now,how far'ft thou SouWier? 

Eno, Well and well am like to do,for I perceiuc 

Foure 


